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the Ladies”
a Showy Show.

"BY CHARLES DARNTON.

HAT apirit of seif-sacrifice so characteristie of Bam Bernard (never mind
the “‘glams-crash!™) was beautifully shown in “All for the Ladles,"” & com-
ody with gowns displayed last night at the Lyrie Theatre. ‘To quote the
programme, it was “a comedy with musle.” But you can't Lelleve all you mes
& & souvenir nrogratmme—bad luck to 1t!

Ladies In all the glory of the shop-window made the new plece a showy show.
En the latest catoh.-word of the comedian who dellghts to speak with difMeulty
this seemed “permisaible,” though a bt hurd on Mr, Hernard, He made the
mom of the best character he has had Mnce Hoggenhelmer, "Hut in taking this
eharacter from the French Henry Blossom, whose sense of humor appears to
e suffering from fatty degeneration of the originality that gave him his first
reyaities, might ecaslly have done more for one of the funniest men on the stage,
A made-over farce was simply thrown
at Mr. Bernard's head llke a loaf of
Freoch bread, stale in ita humor and
as hard as a rock. Although the vice
tim of thess clrcumstances did not find
hmself in a single funny situation he
was funny in Wmself. As the German
fitter of & Paris dressmaking establiah.
ment he turned his misfit Engllah to
such good account that he saved the
night.

“Wonderful! Wonderful!” exclatmed
the lady who sat just behind me. But
‘It was the display of gowns that aroused
her admiration. Her enthusiasm couldn'y
have been greater If she had been nt-
tending a department store "‘opening
with an all-staf cast of "models” to
make It an artiatio success. A mers
man can only bow to her judgment and
conclude that “All for the Ladies fa
all to the good and beautiful so far a8
feminine finery goes. To the dally hint
from Paris, however, may be added the
humble suggestion that mores slaborats
musical tmmmings would improve the
“ersation” at the Lyric Immensely,
ifred O. Robyn ought to go to work
ay once and turn out a few more hand-
mades tunes.
For the best of the music last night we had to walt untll the last act The
en Joined (n singing “"Women, Women," very effectively, and then Miss Allce
Gantle helped herself to the plano and sang "In Dreams Alone” so well that it
would have been a crime to disturb her dremwms, With her beautiful volce she
put Miss Adels Ritchle qulte out of the singing. Farller In the evening Miss
Lauwe Meyers crisd “Cuckoo!" and then proceeded to live up to the word.
Btewart Baird looked aa though he had borrowed hig name, but sang as though
e had a legal right to his volce. In pubple velvet, Miss Margery Pearson -had
the distimetion of being thin, possibly because she was consumed by a hopeleas
Passion for the popular Mr. Hernard. It will not be his fautt 1t “All for the
Ladtea’ dosen't add to his popularity.

—_—

“The Drone” a Character Sketch.

. Daly's Theatra yostarday afternoon '‘The Drone" tried to repeat the
trick so succesefully turned by “Bunty” a year or so ago. Thin tims
Manager W. A. Brady gave us an Irish play with a dash of 8cotch In
ita socent—an aocent apparently true to the north of Ireland.

Considered simply as a charecter sketch, "“The Drone" s dellghtful, but
&4 & play R is no more than “A Bcrape o' the Pen,” 1t ls merely a folk
quaint Interest and kindly humor, and as such it oan have only a lUmited
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Sam Bernard as Leon Von Lauben-
heim,
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BEG PARDON SIRA IF

| WISH THAT PARTNER.
OF Mine woOULD

YOU ARE LOOKING
FOR. MER.A1SMITH
THAT'S ME. | EX

A BUNDLE TO=-DAY
PERRHAPS THIS 1§ IT

Y

I'™M GLAD | MET
YOou ME.SMITH
IT SAVES ME

The Coming of the Law

*THE TWO-GUN MAN'S” Greatest Novel

By Charl
(Cogaright, 1012, by the Ouung Publishing Co)

HYNOPATA OF PRECEDING ONAPTERA,
Koot Mollls goss to Dy Batiom 1o Lake

wow! Gee IS 1S \
A FINE HALL IT'S

MAT!YOU GAVE 1T TO

A MANT THAT WAS
FOR MRS <J.SMITH

SHE'S A wiDdw

H

homely characters, for
t Rutherford Mayne has
three aots 18 as far removed

Wwe are from the Em-
saven help you if you

country. Ita valua Mea
U’

i

Dantel lovable, unassifish
eld fread a8 on his brothar whils
pretanding ng et an inven-
tion—a 1 fan<beliows—and then
saves his own and bleod from the
et of oul Modénn, with her
bard hotrt and her edling ways, by
giving hor greaping brother bia worth-
less lovention in settlement of & breash
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In 1ts endearing old
a performance thet ranked
Warflold's Musce Maater,
Bguily Gue to lfe was the SBarah
MoMinn—anean, selfish and officious
busybody that she was!—of Mise Mar-

Whitford Kane as Daniel Murray.

mthe suggested Arthur Sinclair, who 414 so much to make the Irish Players
tremphant at Maxine Hillott's Theatre. Another good hit of work was done by
Standey Gresley, who made the stupld farm laborer a verltable Irfah man-with-

!

~*The Drone” is of ¢he soll—but unfortunately it is not of the stuff of which
ee wre made.

Betty Vvincent's
. Advice to Lovers

- P .
homs. He reaches her house at 8
Mﬂﬂ W“h Mcmcy. o'clook. Im 1t proper for him Lo stay

"E. X" writes: "A man loves &
woman very much, but will not be in
& poaition to marry her for some years,

for a call or shoul® %+ wa to his own
home and return later?
If he I sure that the young lady

The “Humanisms”’

Of t

By Sophie

he 365 Days

Irene Loeb

Copyright, 1012, by The Prem Publishing Co, (The Mew York Evening World),

ND now Father Time chronicles
another circle and Jan. 1 looms
wp In the foreground for the an-

nunl resolution,
Men will “swear

off' (and awear on)
for the hundredth
time the USUAL
nabits that are
made and broken
every day of the
three hundred and
sixty-five, While 1t
may be a very good
thing to set & Ume
for ths BBROIN.

NING of things, no
one ever knowas the

end.

Whether a resolution is made for the
protection of one'a eelf, or by the ad-

dally stittude toward the human race nt
large Is the EVERLASTING resolution,

Bome of the humanimma that have
been tried and not found wanting may
be epltomized an follows;

Never expect too much from a friend
and you will never want for one

There's many a gold nudget in the
rock that does not show Jtwelf at once.

Good cheer In the everyday proscrip-
tion that kespm the heart nlive.

In making an impression do not make
It too duep—fur it may cut through,

Do a bLusy bes rather than a busy-
body.

A happy thought expresssd during a
meal Is worth threr pills in ald of di-
gestlon,

In seeking puccess learn wisdom from
the man who has found It rather than
from him who nwalts i1,

|to munter nitn. Hollia overcomem “Ten

@ witior of lis father's paper.
of Dunlaves's ruffians, comss to

58
£33

{

ffuras him from e murderona foe Into & friead,
Beni Allen, & Govemment ageni, oomes to Uiy
| Bottam to mferoe the faw,  Holliv's men ceptare

L remay” Dundarer’s henchman, sebranding Circle

Bar cotile  llollls saves “Cirsssy from lyndhing
and ke bn to the Sheritf, BT Walkina, one of
Dunimver's heslers  The Shariff releases Uhe peris
oner deaplte Halls's protests, Om slecton day the
clasty lotween Dunlarey and Hollls comes fo & ol
max when Allen snd Walkina afe opposing casd).
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CHAPTER XXIX.

(Oontinaed )

The Arm of the Law.

Hollls found it imposaibils to
8t still and so he nervously paced up
and down the room during the sending
Of the messuge. The agent Mnished and
leaned his head sleepily on the table
“Ousht to anawer In half an hour—
it he's home,” he Informed Hollls,
Upon which Hollis alipped out of the
door and returmed down the sirest to
the ah,rlﬂ"l office, peering within.
Watkina still sat at the table and in
| & chalr near him lounged Allen, talking
Hollls watched for a time
| and then returned to the station 1o
And the agent asleap baside hls Instru-
r Hollts had scarcely awakensd
him when the sounder began its mo-

UThe New ora }_;l-nnl Waorld),
No. 10.—*‘Crossing the Bar.”

Tennyson does pot by any
means rest upon hin abllity as
| W writer of asucred lyrics
nevertholess, toward the closy
iof him long life he penned one of the
st beadtiful hymns In ouwr langunges.
YCrosaing the Har' volces none of the
negatlon of Hryant's "Thanatopale.™
Ba her tnny we pead between its lines
n calm confidence In & future life be-
yond this world und o supreme faith In
the Creat Pllot:

Bunset and evening atar

And one olear call for me,
And may thers be no moaning of the
Liar

»le
Historic voluly.
Hymns
By Frederic Reddalle mant.
Wall Leoturer N, 3, Boand of Bducasten,
Copyright, 1012 by M Pres Publseideg Co, s

LTHOUGH the fame of Lord

| Then he counted thres, slowly, and got

To kesp the fire of business allve add | When I put out to sea.

the dully fuel of frolle, | But such a tide ax moving seems ®

BUt & free pasa to loneliness And after that the dark!
Imagtintion (s & beautifal ateeihine | | inay ihete he no ‘sndness of gare-
Let It wonr wall

By Fohn

The Hedgeville Editor

The Man on the Road
mnc 1. Batten.
)
T e o Vel ity ihizians o
UP IN MAINB,
64 JUST had a very poor trip
I through Maline,'" sald the potato
saloaman. “Up in Bangor I
walked out w the public mquare on a
Baturday night, trylng to forget my
tr As 1 drew near | maw o
lorchlight In & carriage and & crowd
fighting for places near the man who
Atood In the carrlage. Here was hia
splel as 1 caught It from the edge of
the crowd: "
" ‘Friends, T have mood on the mock- '
bound coast of icy Norway. I have stood
in the smeily cities of far China. I have
Faxed from the spow-oapped Alps Into
the green felds of Ttaly, I have viawed
the scensry from the houss iops of
Jerusalem. But never, no never, have 1
beheld a more Inteiligent audience. |
“'I represent the Thirtieth Century
Wateh Company of New York Cliy, We
are going to send saleamen here to sell
these watchos to the dealers here. Hut. vice of a friend or & loved ons, 1L must
hefora doing so we want to do a Ntile bear the stamp of belng made In the
advertising, and we want you men of need of a correction of an existing olr-
Intelligence and property to know about camstance that should not be.
theme Ane watches. When T tell you that | To be able to ABIDE by one's deoision
I ean sell you a molld gold wateh for| s noteworthy and aplendid, To give up
lesn than you pay for an ordinary nick- something or to take on something and
elled watoh you will be amazed, Here muke & CONTRACT with one's self to
In & watch you will carry and prize for ghat effect puts backbone into the In-
a lifetime. T am not golhg to glve you dividual, If adhered to, and makes for
theme wutchon for nathing, but to thowe what he aims to he.
with grit and sand enough to hand me Yel the mreat strensth In that back-
::‘-.-' promine a surprive. Now, who has | yone tn maintained and kept securs if u
"I'On | s A feortaln line of action (mads so by
1y three ‘"anpers’ gave him money. ' ALY HARIT, by daily Inslination)
The man took out a laree roll of bl ooomen rooted and s observed In the
and peeled off thres flven. Then hn process of the everyday,
handed each af the three & wateh, his While the giving up of the drink habit
own five and an extrs fve-doliar bill. ! m:nr:lr.ulh:iln!l“:r :n’r o";" :mtlr;:r.!f
:.::“:::'" opened their "h.. In Aston: _i.calisd personal vice {s fine, yet the
" ‘Home of you men were a litle slow,’
sald he, und T am going to give every
aonn another chance. Now, T promine '
another wurprise to every person who
hands me a fiva mpot' Flve harny-
handed sons of the soll dug up the sum,
The man talked a while about the glo-
riem of the watches and got slx mors,

AVID CRAUM says that charity 1s
the most blessed thing In the

world that & person can receive.
four more,

Coprright 1012 by The Press Poblistung Co. (The New York Kvening Woeld),

ot tienem, but keop the i,..‘:’
glass at hand, . When | embark
Do the thing you think !s best and | And though from out thia bourne of
ablde by 1t ke a soldier | time and place
The gray cloud of disconlont makes ol Tho fnod may hear me far,
Mhadow and cavers the allver linink 1 hope to o 0y Pliot face te face
An aunee of conslderation v worth w ! Wher 1 hinve arosased the bar
pound of contentinn, b here have been Mevern) musital set-
It In wine to be sure, biut othern e h“'--’* of thin: exquisiie 'gem, But. pons
ool b i) y e dramatlie or suitable than that by
e e | Rha e Dudley Buck. Curlously enough, |
e mume was composed al sed on &
vovage fromm New York o Eumops when
Hﬂb t plteamer off whlch wera the oom-
L- HC- poavr and his family narrowly essapesd
diwnater by eolilcdon with & salllng ves-
fromn  ialking ta people who “rw“:."--1

AgTes with him e
e — ‘l A WORD FOH OLD MEN,

ticking. He leaned over the

|anm'- shoulder and read the govaer-

nor's anawer as the agent aleeplly

wrote It down

| “Hen Allsen: You are hereby ap-
poluted wheri® of Unilon County

In plaoe of W, Watkine, dismissed,
| Have Judge Certiry.”

. "I reckon thers must be eomethin’
| ®oin' on," remarked the agent. “What's
the mattsr with BHY—

But Hollls snatched the mensaga
from his hand and was out Inte the
Btrest In an lustant and running down
toward the sherift's oMce. When he
arrived there Allen wus etill talking.
He passed the telegram to him and
the latter rose to his fest and smiled
At Watkine, shoving the messnge
under his nowe

“You ean read her,” he sald., ‘**Then

j ﬂm.-lp;rrlty in the golden rule done um | 3 "‘r’*‘:-'l- : : e you can go homa an' quit sheriMn'—
n a pill, oo fu or. sound or ioam after I'va got thro '
Mevenge In n rotting process It fer- { When that which drew from out thll You've been :.u..: I;o:r:h t“‘:;: l‘:::l
thizan only the soll of destriction bounilens decp h . . .
Buft In usually anly & bubbile and u!lll| Turns uknin home! ouse. I'm tukin' you, shargin’ you
R {1 Sl bt i i with beln' un accessory befurs the
Docelt never got anybody anything Twillght and svening bell fact, or womethin' ilke that It don't

maka no difference what 1t s, you're
goln’ with me” His voles cama aharp
and chill: “Jump!”

Judge Graney had dressed himaslf
by the tima the thres arrived at tha
eourt houss and Watkine was roughly
| tumbled into the room which hadg besen
| ot nalde nx the juil. Then the judge
L1ea Hollla and Allen Into the court
ronm where he issusd Allen's ocertif-
| cate of mppolntmeant.

“Now, I reckon we won't have no
troulils In gettin' the soldlers,’* he

grinned, “This Sheriff la goln' W

aop!"

CHAPTER XXX.
Forming a Friendship.

and placed the saddle on his w.
mounted and rode into the sunshine of
the afternoon. The presence of
troopers in town had created a sense.
tion and most of the town's cltisens
wure gathered about the court house
curiounly watohing Dunlavey and
eral of his men who had desn
into custody during the early
tha morndng.

Netther Hollia ar
allowed to participate in
tha little captalin Informing
that the presence of civilians
promised to be & free-for-all
striotly forbidden. And
returned to the Cirole
1is had gons to Dry
an article for the mext
Kioker,

It had been in
batween darkness
Allen and Hol
of the detall
dapper little oaptain,
the edge of the butte
directed Nertom to

Norton's only comment
the troopera had been:
dai4 they coms from?

He told Allen that he
where Dunlavey and his
driven the cattle, and that
find them concealed In &
betwean two hills about a mile
the other side of the Rabbit-Ner.
and Hollla had announced thelr
tention o secompany the (roop o
scene, but had besn refused pormissien
by the oaptaln,

The capture of the thieves had been
quits a simple matter. In single Ml
the troopers had descended the aslope
of the river, crossed a shallow,
clattered up the other side. A mils
dash at a gallop had brought them o
ons end of the deflls mentionsd by
Norton, and in & grove of fir-balsam
the captain had deployed his troopers
and swooped suddenly down [nto Hhe
dehie, purprising several men who with
Dunlavey were busily at work alter
Ing the brands on the cattle they had

]
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stolen. '
There was a fire near the centre of the
defile, with branding irons scattessd

about It

The stolen cattls bore various bramde.
There were perhaps a dozen belongling to
the (Yirole Nar, several from the Plg Pen;
other bore the brands of the Three Ber
and the Dlamond Dot,

Proof of Dunlavey's pullt had e
abaolute, He had made some m
but had been quiokly overpowersd by
Allen and the troopers. Then with dhalr
prisoners Lhe troops had returned to Dyy
Bottom,

Hollls prode slowly toward the Olvsle
Bar, Ho was tired—dead tired Whan
he arrived st the Hazeiton cabln the
shads un ths parch looked so lovitieg
that he dismounted, tied his pony 0 e
of the slender porch columns and semted
himnelf, loaning wearily againet the eal-
umn o which he had tied his pony.

He sat thers long, stacing at o clump
of pondescript weed that fringed he
edge of the arroyo near the cabin, he
thoughts flled with pletures of inciionts
that had accurred to him durlng his
In the Weast, Nellls Hazelton ...:i
In every one of these plotures and thare
fore he smiled often,

He had not liked the country whem
he had firat come here; |t had sosmed
te offer him no Aeld for the pursalt
of his ambition. Certainly the ralsing
of cattle had never entered Into hie
soheme of things. Yot he now realined
that there was planty of room la Wis
country for suceess in his
industry;: all @ man had to do wad o
keep up his end until ‘the law
And now the law had come he
had been partly responsible for s
voming. The reallzation of this meved
his lipa Into a grim amila

(To He Continued)

Not Like Any Story You Have Rea?
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SOl men may have some drawhacka,
If amother man Wwith money comes hasn't had enough of his soclety, Lom= | “ Al you men meet me hera to-mor- el PW”'- PINNEBD  saun o thelpup they are not mocl interosted In |
.should the first step aslde? porarily, he may stay, row nighit and tell me what you think T hay been 80 |ﬂ'l'rl|'~".h Haury ’“:. vacaney Inoa man's budy  that | foothall, horse ¢, mmandolines, cig-| 0 e
unless the girl obylously wiehes WA, © writes: T ike a girl very | Of the watches! he ordered. did anything worth tal ::‘l about, "lrmku him long for food | aretiom, vk time ling, ohorus girls, | n
nim .". 80, mum.\. ‘:‘I“ lll".l:;'l. N unmnl “With that He drove away. About has t:l:un to tell about the things he . | poker, pool, duck pine. trml-u'r'l-'l-n. rab. B, m'u m m“h’ -
! P timé  and haven't written. How shall 1| three minutes later there wan an awfy '* 800K 10 do. | R 1omaeinG makss & man snors oe | L ANNUSE o7 Bustion bridge
SA. R writen; A youns man twkea | maka by ‘with hert holler from the crowd. The watches S N e Lo EEER A S e WILL BECIN IN NEXT MONDAY'S EVENING WORLD,
Y woman to the matines-and @Go to hes and epologise for your |were solid brass and the bills genuiss Ol-'n FORIC says he llkea to have A nulsance thag au ungontrollavle “Amd that glves thom nmdee e W
L {0 yiaper, fpally lng o - gtwdelta ™ mmuuﬂnlmu‘l)mum. think sbout el work" Uk- —\ = "~
A e I g ; _ . |- - . ' - w v - , -~
h LR b . L1 Ty o g 1 L Wi ®
AR RS e ' ¢ -




